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Stalking in Felucca 
Wonderland 


Gone away, are the Dread 
Lords, 

Here to stay, are the 

bank hordes. 

In blue plate they laugh, 
holding high glacial staff, 
Chatting in a Trammel 
Wonderland. 


Barding at the keep we 
hear a camper, 

Yelling This spawns mine, 
now go, begone! 

As we peacemake, soon 
hes yelling ghostspeak, 
As we loot his bag of 
regs and go to town. 


Katanas ring, are you 
listenin? 

D.P.d my kryss, the 
poison glistens, 

Were slaying tonight, all 
geared up for a fight, 
Stalking in Felucca 
Wonderland. 


In the mountains we can 
meet a miner. 

Frogging his precious 
ingots back to town. 

Hell say Are-ya-gonna kill 
me, well say No sir, 

Then we laugh and turn 
around and cut him down. 


Later on, well conspire. 
As we plot, by the fire, 
And face un-afraid, the 
friends of the slayed, 
Stalking in Felucca 
Wonderland. 


In the dungeon we can 
find a fighter. 

Trying to bash the golem 
to the ground. 

Hell say Can you heal 
please? well say Yeah 
man! , 

In Vas Flams the words 
he hears as he goes 
down. 


Hiding-in-our-house, we 
will chuckle. 

As we taunt, jeer, and 
heckle, 

The friends of the slain, 
whose acquaintance we 
made, 

Stalking in Felucca 
Wonderland. 


In Delucia we can meet a 
tamer, 

Trying to call her dragon 
to the ground. 

Shell say Can you gate 
us? well say Yes maam, 
Oops, that runes got 
Balrons all around. 


Wait! Hold On! Im ina 
dither! 

All my sins, I must 
consider 

Delayed count, Im red!, 
just got ganked and Im 
dead, 

Stat-lossed ina 
Greyscreen Wonderland 
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